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T was Iate at night

Harrison (otton compaoy on th

floor of the Rialto buildiog were two
One was unmindful of the other as
he sat st his deak behind the glass partition,
whistling to himself, looking over papers and
straightening out the tumbled affairs of his
But the other man, bending over his
books where the shaded light threw its yel
lowish cirele upon the high desk, was wateh
ful, alert; and there showed in bis oves a look

men.

desk.

of desperate cunning. The whistling

the private office jarred on his nerves
He tlinched his hands and his

angered bim.

‘ewn eet.
“‘Tan thousand dollars.”’ ha muttered,

thousand! )
The man in the partitioned room was

ing around. The watcher, Jooking through the
small opening of the partly closed door, saw

him take some papers from his desk and
out. The cunoing eyed oma trambled
expectanc

In the offices of the

No wonder ha can whistle! '’

monex!
Harrison '«

e top

face ook on
swored.

many times as I want to.

thing of the kind *’
“Nou lie,”’ eame salowly from
the door.

| had & little nioney.

Well " "—his face
that I won't he thrown.''

from Harrison socered.

Tt
do abont itf'' Then suddenly he

**ten

mov-

in the lock.

start
with An

face.

rupt, sell out, and then let me whistle for my

& seowl

“+Don 't #tart that again, Grigsom, '
*“1've heard that from wvou about as
I didn't do any-

““You're lving and you know it!
You got me into this thing hecause vou knew
You milked me dry of
it and now vou're throwing me overhoard
hardenad— 1"

4 Well,”" he asked, ‘' what are vou goin

his clothing anxionsly, and hurriediv picked
up the papers he had been examining.
“What 's the matter?”’ came from Grissom +« No
He was leaning forward eagerly, his
still on tha outer doar, where the kev waited

‘T thought I smelied something burning.’’
inserutable amile came into Grissom s
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The other man came close to the fear-ridden
His eyes glaved anugrily.

Harrvisan.

““What &id 1 start it for

he an
why!

! Becauuse | wanted

to hear vou beg for a chitace to Hive, that =
I wanted to see your face grow white
an your eyes go wide and staring! | wantea

1o see vou tremble, just se vou're trembling

the map at 1 )
why ['ve heen working

now, that's why I started the fire!

night, waitiog for the ¢hanee when vou wounld

That ‘s

here, night ufte

(Y8 A== .

2]
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do just what vou did tonight—unlock the big ; ) e ‘“Yes,”' he said, looking dully into the At

door here, go inside, and leave the kevs where 'I ‘?f:"';'_l"'l"" f'l.'t'-‘?n'}l"n“. stole !m"d‘ ma. other’s angry face; ''ves, L robbed vou i )
ve decided [ could get thewm. And tonight myv chanee tdn 't steal it."" Harrison 's words came ‘*Tell the whole thing. Yon formed my

cama! Now we're both together in here nnll! J},u"m‘il-‘"_ - ““Things just went wrong. acquaintance with the ]rg(-ntmn firm in vour that?

we're going to stAy together until the and! Phey—- mind to zob me!’

to

Harrison
turned, falt

moment ha

fiive me Lhose kevs, '’
Ll

hand
mect bim.

to be parrie
They clinched.

came heavy aod fast. Rocking blows struck

asped, He recoiled.
I‘ennm! sullonly aguinst the siie
wall, his forehead wrinkled, his hands clasped

He leaped forward and Grissom jumped to
Their bodies came together, eve
stared into eye, ¢lenched hands shot forward
and then te meet their goal
Thex fell to the floor. Breath

Then for =

he snrid again

ginnin
probably cut off b
down through
ood care of that

Harrison, |n the

fuced man befors

‘*They went wron
them to go wrong,
‘\riu took every cent I owned mnway

Grissom stopped to feel tha wall.
to get hot,

bis eves in supplicant pleading to the stern

as long as you wantel

Wi, business.

“Yeo—yea! "’

I possessed and put my every oent into the
Evon when [ was doing that you

“{Hurry,'*
haven 't got much of & chance left. T'm afraid

pencil had stopped
The paper and pencil were thrown to the

Inst

came the

have paid Thomus Grissom £10,000 ha. &

:-:uuw.i't was jawfully due him, Have vou got
asked Grissom.

words: |

answered Harrison. ‘‘We—we

hey went wrong until e aor " ; i " : 4
b ¢8 f'l.gom me ““You tall;ed ;o me of the glowing busi- “{.t):lj;___ﬂ.m_"s Roing. Tt's getting hot in hers |
then they suddenly went right again.'' ness prospacts of your company, you led me Y 3 : g : 4
“If'a be- 10 believe that thera was the making of n alk“ﬁ?g—:ﬂg:’i;n‘“‘- "'““:_”:"‘ ]'lu‘lnftmn i -
"' he adqﬁi. f"Tha ]fziour is fort;me in it for me. Didn't you? Didn't FRECR T4 this with the f ni'ﬁn?m:i“;; a8
y now. The fire will work You?'’ L . 28 Le RO RAR
A that t is t s
the”elovator sbaft. 1 took ‘“Yeos,"” answered Hazrison slowly nal p,’.,':“ﬁﬁg,,f"‘" “a:;?i_-;g:r:ultm';ee:in ;":.l,;. i’
Todsek. sroioed Ha valved ““You prevailed upon me to sell the land ment. ‘‘Now sign it,”" ha ordered when thea

' $ G o to the vault.'” he whis “'l‘ﬂll'“ see 1t in A minute. es. At last the strong, sinewy A3 1 = wors planning this bankruptey game that yon floor. Harrison's hands raised high in the
pere%lf P;‘;'Eln‘:_l_: B gt B LT T |f'!‘: Harrison started up. ** What If'rnugd:"m::; f?;iimm-\;nut:'l’d their “_a.‘i_l to Har- Ileggli;‘:i‘. 8 ,_R{'itav?;l “:\J,‘_:e?‘;t (.:ﬂ:?):!:;-n ‘_’l“;’ lnu{_!)t iake my sustenance away r“"‘.'. me. nir and the fingera spread widely outward,

fio started. The other man had loft the 40 What T "ou 'l o rison's throat and pressed hard Wo ean get to the fire escape, waybe—(ris. 190 ¢ that true? Answer me, Iarrison! “1 won't!"  wsen
inner office now and was walking straight to hat 1 said. You'll— ‘i Get up!”! som,"* ‘he sdded, “von don’t want to die vot, The other man seemed to choke. He “Rign that!'' came 1he  stern  order, e
the great iron door which led to the old A. fiare of red that illumined the oftice shot It was the command of (Grissom ax he rer do vou—yon don’t want to die——'’ swallowed harl “for & e
fashioned vault. He took his kevs from his into the eves of the twa men bevond the great leased his hold and «llowed the Jdnzed man A" laugh interrupted him, wild, high, hys ““It’s true,”' he answered ut iast. *‘But L e
poeket and unlocked the door. Then he wont door. There was a puff of smoke, & cruck 2 4he floor to rise, terieal ) L'm willing to make it up, Grissom.'' Te YR ]
within and begnu to tura the combination l.-r-;_:. Harrison started forward. - “Don'l trv anvthing more like that or 1°1 “‘Plend for yourself. Ask vourself ahout fumbled in his pocket. Grissom stopped him The paper was raised agnin. The poneil ¢
that waould open the door of the vault proper. It's the ",""d"'}';, he shouted, ** Grissom, o 4 thig thing before it's time. Sit dewn thai, I never robbed a man. ' I never stole ““Curreney,’’ he orderad. sharply seratehed its way along, There was a pause )
'he watehor’s face had become pale. He what the devil ' A f_lﬁi caught him be-  po e everything a person possessed and dragged SDnrraney e I haven 't ' in which the twp men plared st each: othor a1
saw that the keys had been left in the outer neath the chin and seot him reeling back Wordlessly Harrison found lis way to the him down to poverty! T've got nothing to ‘“It's in the safe there. T kunow it.”" Har- Y Now! ™! o
door. Silently, stesithily, be sneaked around ward, There wis a clang as the iron door jace in a far corner where Grissom bad in- face after this is over. T can die with a rison opened his mouth to reply. Griesom  The answer was the grating of the key in '
the desks and, his eyos over fastenad on the was pulled sbut, a elicking as the kev turnad dicuterl. He was whimpering. Through a clear conscience—but how about vom, Har- interrupted. ‘T want someathing on which the loek, Tlarrison. his hend bent low, his
form of the stooping man within, gunietly n the lock, whutting out the glare nnd '!"-' tiny ¢revice at the rop of the great door a  risont'’ ) L}!ﬂ'melﬂ can’t be stopped—if we get ont of handlkerchief prossed to Lis nostrils, cursing g
drew the keys from their places and placed smoke. Harrison opened his eves to see the  byi" of amoke was finding its way within. The man on the floor stirred nervously. ere. The curreney i in that safe. Now get inwardly the man heside hin, who workel € :

thom in his coat.
silently.

He laughed 1o bhimself—

'“Now, Harrison’

angry face of Grissom bending over him
—the voice was cold and

Harrison allowed one han
It was still cool

Girissom watched him and

to touch the wall.

“You've got arson to {hink
swered; ‘‘vou realize that, dJon't venf{”’

of,”” he ap- it out and

For & moment the man on the floor glared,

pay me!*’
bant

yot watehed him with thut ever rendy knife, o

himself for the rush inte the flames S

I'he man within was still whisthing and the hard—*we're going to find out & few things. laughed Grissom leaped forward then silently he rose and wnlked unsteadily The key grated again. The lock pulled siow- 8
watcher was glad. 1t would drown certain We're — **When a building burns,’' he said, ** vaults *‘That s enough! '’ he shonted. *‘I've given 1o the little gafe in one corner of tho vault; v back and stopped. Grissom pressed hared i
noises of his actions—noises which if heard Harrison struggled to his feet and gazed fail. Itz mine floors to tha batement—and you your chance and you don’t seem to want he knalt down and bogan fto turn the koob. agninst the great door snd prepared to open o
might eanse the frustration of all his plans.  wildly &t his narrow surroundings. His eves  this building isn't fireproof.'’ it. You answer me with counter-necusations. Orissom, watehing him through eves that it B
{ine hy-one he pulled the shades of the office  were staring, his jaw had drapped. Hia fice Harrison attempted to repress the chatter- Well, I'm wilhing to take the big jump were narrowed, again felt the wall, YNow!'" he eried as bhe gave the  finnd
windows, a little #t a time that their springs  hud assumed a grayish, unwholesome pallor. ing of his jaws and stared in the opposite There's nothing special that T have to live ““Hurry,"" he said tersely. ‘‘The wall's pressure, ““turn to the left. Muke for the
and -whirring might not sound too loudly. ‘“You fired the building!'" he gasped direction. for, and when T go T'm going to take vou getting hotter. We'll be smothering soon.’” window there. I1t's the fire eseape! ™’ b=
Chen he returned to his desk, took something ! You—vou—good God,'' he screamed at last, “*You—vyou want something?’’ he said at with me!’’ He jerked the keys from his Harrison looked at him vacantly. He Tha door swung open and Harrison, his L
Ifrem one of the lurgest drawers, hurried to “*vou're not going to keep me in this place last pocket and began to serapes one of them turned "the knob of the safe aguin. Once eyes nlmost closed fto puard agsinst the |
the side of the vanlt and bent low in secrel {o ba roasted alive, are you? Let me out of T want to talk to vou.™ against the rough surface of the iron door. more it revolved. The door =wung open. smoke and flames, rushed forward turned .
proparations. A bit of fose was unwrapped. here—let me out!"’ ‘“ About—what '’ ““You understand what T'm doing, don’t Within rested a package of hills. [le took struck out his arms and then, with a ery ot N
\ mutch was struck. ‘Then the witoher arose, Ha rushed forward and clawed wainlv at ‘“Ahout what?'' (Grissom leaned toward you?'' he asked with a new show of conlness. them out and counted them. Then he placed amazement, stood stock still. The office was
and with a queer look' of half trivmph. hait  the locked door ) He sereamed. The iron of  him. ** About what? About that 10000 von Piltm woaring Jown the testh of this kev s0o tham 1n the waiting hand of Grissom i as it always had Leep exeept for n sheeting
desperation on his countonanee, walled with-  the door flung his helpless crias baok at him tricked me out of, that vou inveigled me into that it will not turn the tumblers of the lock. eyes suddenly assumed a gleam of engarness. of smake that layv against the c¢eiling. The
it the shadow af f}{-f grest iron door, He turved and agnin bebeld that quiet, des- putting inte this business and then von stola  You'll bullv me, will veu? Try 1t again and o looked anxiously at the great door. oloctrie lights still gleamed.  There wara no f

““Hello, Grissom, sild the man st the perate smile on the face of Grissom by vour knowledge of the hankruptey laws, 1711 end this thing onmce and for all. Stny ‘“The keys,”" he said hurriedly, but Griz evidenees of contlagrtion exeept the wtill
vault as the conibination vielded, < Through “‘let's get out of bhere,'” he added, plead- That’s what [ want to talk te woun abeut, where vou are!”' he commanded as ITarrison som only laughed simoldering remains of a eoil of piteh smoked
checking upf : st ingle, “lot ma have the kevs—we'll unloek  Harrison''® attempted to risa  He drew a knife from his ‘“There's more, Take a nencil. That plece yopn thut reposed within a desp-set metal y

“*Yes. Mr ”I’l!’”"ﬂ_l'l. answered the _"I'-“T- the daor.’’ Gristom was &ilent. ““(Irissom’ s a hie—1 didn 't do 1t.""° pocket and opeped 1t If vou want a of paper will do. Now writa.’ pan ol the sule of the vault, and nearhy an "
*“*1'm throngh checking up—for gopd.”" Have yon gone erazy? Do von koow what “*You persist in saving that® You persist  chanee—any kind of a ehance, stay where vou Flarrison made no move to ohey Onee empty earlon that onee had contained theat- i

Harrivon lunghed sofily and the lines on bis  vou've done! Can't yvou =ee vou've locked in giving up vour chanee of saving vourself are and talk fast]'’ ngain Grisgom rvaised the kKeva and began rniei] **red fire,”” Harrison stared ahoot him
face seemed Lo ndd a mabicious twinkle to his  us hoth in this vault where we haven’t a  of getting out of here? ' Harrison sank hack. o serape them heavily against (he rough in o bewildered wav fram the pan 1o the "
LA ) 2 chanee for life? We've got to get out of COOF getting ont 1"’ YDon’t do that—T'11—IM talk business. door. The air of the little room seemed (o be rceiling, to the drawn curtiins, and then to =,

"']hsl" & gn-\v-i _Ilul I'm sorry, old mun, &t here! Mavhe we can get to the fire escanpe Marrison looked up once more and noticed  What do yoo want?” getting stuffy and bot and hard te breathe tha open  vault Girndunlly he  understood. =
that. We conlidn 't see how things were going  if we can make the break now—give me 1|m that the little stream of smoke still was find “Yon know what I want, the $10,000— Upon the faee of Grissom that smila had  Slowly there cama to hiz brein the import a
10 turn out, vou know. When von put vour Kevg—give—-—"" ing its way through the erevice in the door and von did rob me, didn't vou, Harrison?'' come again, [le had placed the hills in his of it all. His bands elinehed His pvas
money in the thing it leoked good " ““1 don’t want a cbante—and 1'm not go- wav e The man was silent, ocket and the hand again beld the open flashed angrily. l

Ot didnt!' Grissom nt the outor door,  ing to give vou onel ““0f getting out,”" reiterated Grissom. ““You did rob me, didn't you?!'" A snarl knife. “Trickery!'" he eoried  hoarsely, “‘trivk ;
sunpped out the words. Ho was quistly put- ““But the buildiog—it’s on fire—von **The keys are in mv pocket. But vou've got had come to Grissom’s lips. *‘Answer me!"’ “t Write,"" bhe ordered. eryl "’ E
ting the kev on the inner side of the lock. don't 5t to speak truths for the first time in vour hife Hurrison furned his head. Harrison only stared \ Jdoor slammed. There came the =nond of ';i'!
“*You knew, Harnson, just what was going to “*T know all ahout the fire. You were liefore they will be used to open thar door. ““1 ask von for the third time: You robhed ‘CWrite! stops down the hall. From s distanee there .
huppen when vou got me to go in on thig  right when vou acensed me. I started it '’ Now, Harrison, I want that £10,000 von gtole me, Now confess it!'' Harrison almost unconsciously took up the floated s mocking langh, The voies was P

thing

You had it a!l framed up to go hank

““Yon started it?""

from me!'’

“4Slowly Marrison’s lips framed the words,

paper and pencil and waitad.

Thomns Grissam s 1

PARALLEL STORIES OF FAMOUS CRIMES—

An Iunoceut Man WDulcl
Certain]y Have Been
Hangecl Had Not Chris
Berry's Old Partner in

Crl. me Comc FOI‘WI rd

and .Confcuecl the Dced.
BY HENRY C. TERRY.

HE Bowery is still of the
show plaves in New York Uitv's
artificinl  wickedness, Visitors
to the metropolis parade in foar

and trombling its bugy sidewalks where
they  Imagine that every stone i
staived with the KWood of murder: but
where they are as safe as thev would
Fifth avenue. Time was when
the Howery was not safe: when every
uther door wne & gambling bell; when
cvery crook in the countrs depended
upon tasting, at least ones a vear, of
the delights the street hnd to offer, But
the glory of the Bowersy has passed, 1t
s now a thoroughly woral streer given
uver lo business of the eheaper order,

I know of no story that hettor tllos.
trates sctual dondition on the Bawery
in the old days and the fierce passions
of life Aas it was lived there than the
story of the murder of Chris Berry. It
wis a nine days' mvstery in ity dav,
tha greatoest myvstery the Howery ever
produced; the **King of tha Card
Bhurks®' muordered in broad davlight
ut the Bowery ‘s hosiest vorner anid not
n single clue apparently ta the perpe-
trator of the deed.

It war not until veurs afterward
thiat | had the privilege of listening to
the true tale of the killing from the
lipa of his slaver, **Lone Jaek'' Sip
cluir, as he emerged from his eoll in
Sing Bing Knowing that Detective
flsekey bhad handled the esse and had
#lmoat succeeded in banging an inno
cent man for the erime T bunted him
wp and asked him to give me his ver
siom of the strange affair.

“T don't supposs vou ever killed n
man, did you?'" aeked Joackson Sin-
cluir, who las been known on the Bow.
ery for manvy vears as ““lLane Jack,”’
because of his reticeneo and dislike of
society,

I entered a modest diselaimer

SWall, if vou never did, then you
enn never uniderstand the feeling that
voes with it, e=pecinlly when the man
whoze life i« taken hits been u friend
to vom, nn matter what the ciream
stanees may be.

ane

e pn

THE BOWERY
MURDER MYSTERY |

ears, just the same as if it was yes
terdny on the Bowery, instead of over
thirly venrs ago. Chris Berry was a
gaod fellow, and the finest card sharp
in the country. T was considered the
hest man on the Bowery with the cards
in those dave, but Chris conld give me
points withont turning a hair. He was
ordinarily & mild ehap, but he had a
temper us hot and as quick us greased
lightning

““1t was a lucky thing thap he didn 't
aften get mad, for it meant something
very seriong for him as well as the
person he was angered al. Although
he was a erocked card player tn
scorned the ordinary  methods of
thieves, and if ha conldo 't make money
with eards he wouldn't have gotten if
at ull, as he was constitutionally ap.
tiosed in work.,

“*Being in thes same
something of a erook mvself, it wus
only natural that [ should runm  up
ugainst (hris at many & game, and
those gamos were always for blood, hut
on the level | was more eaxy going
than Chris, and we took a kind of lik-
g for each other, After a time, in
eompony with Jake Ssymour, we went
rogulariy mto the hosiness of Tunping
® skin game of enrds,

Y*We had a little poker game at No.
26 Bowery. Seymour did the steering,
while we did the plaving whenever the
sncker was bhig evough game, The
business ran s0 big and we plaved so
woll together that Chris proposed that
we should make n tour through the
West and South, where we wonld have
uw chanee to win n bigger stake,

‘“This just sumited me, and, with Say-
monr, wha was one of the best bunco
artists that | over saw, and had a
tonguée so sweet and persuasive that it
would comx the bank-roll out of the
pocket of Old Mr. Tightwad himself,
we started Wost. Wa put up for a few
dave at Albany, where the legislature
was in session, and cleaned out every
dollar thers was in hoth houses. We
left Albany with £21,000 more than we
had whon we landed there. We were
traveling as Western merchants, taking
oiur time on our way homa from the
spring purchases in New York, and we
earried this iden out in =all the large
¢ities between New York and Chicago.

““In Chicago we started on snother
tnek, and from there we were Eastern|
sports making a tour of the rnlnl"l'_\'l
looking for fun of &l kKinds, reaidy for
|# gnme at any time. Sometimes we
| wonld he together as friends, and then
ngain we would areidemally meet e
strangers in some other locality to dis
arm suspicion. The game we uspally
nlaved was with marked esrds, or with
enrds with beveled edges, so that we
had a perfoct knowledge of the hands
in every gume, no matter who deslt |

business and

STt all well enough to Kill & uian
in battle, swhere there’s a crowd, a
wild rush of soldiers, yells und  the
waving of flags and the roar of mus
ety and cannon, for that is s poare
of the business of war. But wlen von
meet & man Who his been vour friend
for many vears and vou take his life,
nlthough at the time you do so ¥you
think vou are justitied on the ground
of self-defense, | tell yvou notking ean
blot the seene ovt of voor mind, no
matter how callous the rough knocks
of Yife hinve made vou,

This gnve us u chance to make it ap
| pear as though we played 2 square
| gume, as wo could bet to lose when it
| would be to our asdvanfage.
HBevmour wuas the greatest Jrum
mer-up of busines= that T ever met. He
was nearly alwavs in the gnme, and
freonentlv lost heavily, but, us either
Chris or T got about ull there was at
the table in the end, it didn't make
mueh Jdifference. We pulled n lot of
monev oul of Chiesgo, but we quit
when we saw that they were putting

““Well, T killed my friend, Chris
Berry, and T see Chris every day, and

I hear his lset words ringing i @y Loois. Then we struck a game after
e Tunrmeon el previotisty been |y a
- 1o of \ie ‘ol;ﬂ'm' . ,Icnmpld =

&

up & hrace game op ve. We didn’t do
| mueh bufiness then till we got into St

HE
to His Gult

Always Holds Good.,

hat COUTIY TEKT WERBR: [ remm, s - -

CRIMINAL Tells How He Planned the Deed
Sought to Close Every Avenue of Knowledge Leading
The Detective Shows How Futile These
Efforts Were and How the Old Adage, "“Murder Will Out,”’

and

wa hgd been there about lwo weeks
that in the end guve me move trouble

than sapvthing 1 ever had before or
sinea

i Savymour was on the scout all the
time, and bin pulled un old cove nomed

Colonel Wentworth into » private game
in the hotel. (olonel Wentworth was a
very wealthy cotton planter and « sl
plaver. There was hig money in it for
us, Tt looked to be aboug the niechost
thing we had stryek vet. He couldn™
heat our game unless we let him,  Wa
let the Juck run his way for awhile
and then began to occasionally szock
it to him.

‘“He preferred a game withont =
limit—so did we. When he began to
lose, he hegan to drink. We plavedl
all night, and we coaxed him along
until we had shout 25000 in money,
which he had sent oui and borrowed
from tima to time. Then he became
a bit reckless—he was pretty dronk,
too—and lost £5,000 an one hand. e
quit the game, and ssid he'd mive a
chock for the $8,000. He dashed off &
check in & hurry, like un angry, drunk
on man, and eaid that he wonld give
us another battle the pext dav.

““Then Chris made a big mistake. He
raisad the #8000 check to #80,000 hy
putting ip & letter and n cipher. He
presented it to the hank and ashed to
have it ecertifiad., hut the cashier re
fused to certify 1t without firsy seeing
Clalonal Wantworth, The colonel danjed
that be had given anv such check. This|
started up Chris's temper, and he beo |
gan snit against Colopel Wentworth in
the courts of St. Louis to recover the
amoinnt of the choek,

“The foxv colone! did not make the|
defense Chris oxpected, but set up in
stead that the chesk was a forgery
We bluffed it oot and the cuse eame
to trial. Chris went on the stand, told
the story of the game, and elnimed
that the $50.000 was given for money!
which he had louned to Wentworth
during the play He told a pretty
storv, but on the cross-exsmination the
elonel "= lawyer went for lam bare
banded. The Iawyer had got some|
knowledge of our swindling trip, and
asked questions concerning the lnn!ll
intimate zelations bhetween Chris and
mvsalf. T substantinted Chris’s story,|
but alsa had to go through the same|
senrebing  erpss-examinntion, After!
Wentworth had told his storv to lhvl
jury abont giving an $85.000 l'hnrh_l
which he wasx willing to panv, they |
brought in a verdiet agninst Chris,

*“Chris left the courtroom in a white
lient. He didn’t sav anything to me
till we got to the hotel. Then he Aaw
at me like a tiger and knocked me!
down with the hutt of his revolver,
He accused me of giving the informu-!
tion about our trip to Woentworth's|
jawver. [ Adenied it. and =aid 1t must|
have been done by Sevmour, who had
disappeared: but Chris had it in for
me for some reason, and wonld have
whot me if he had not heen interfered |
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with. As he wag drugged away from
me, he saiud; *The next tithe we meet,
Sipelair, 171 kill yvou!?

SOSAN right,” gaid 1, C1710 he looking
for wvou.’

““He went his way and 1 went mine
It was five vears hefare 1 landed back
in New York I knew Chrisx was in
the city, and if we ever met he'd keap
hiz word.

“*About a manth after | arrived |
met him one night about nine o'clock
face to fuece at Fifth streep and the

Howery. | watehed him like a cat, He
had an ugly look, and drew a gun like
w flngh, 1 wae closo to him and he

flashed it in myv face. Before he could
pull the trigeer avain 1 drove a knife
into his heart.

‘“As he staggered back he eried: ‘It
isn't loaded, Jack!' Then he fell dead

‘I picked up the gnun as it fell fran
his noerveless fingers. BSure enongh
there was no load in it. 1 kpew tnp
late that Chris was only bluffing i
looked around The streets were
erowdod and the Bowery, at that cor
ner, fairly wall lighted. But we were
away from the gas lamp, and no one
WAS VAV NeAr us. Strange as it seems,
not a person in the crowd bhad seen the
altercation; it has all passed so quietly
and so quickly.

‘‘Half erazed by what 1 had done, |
walked hurriedly away. Iu loss than
half an hour T was oan board a train
enending for the west. ™’

DETECTIVE HICKEY'S

STORY.
““The murder of Chris Berry,’' suid
| Detective Hickey, ‘‘was one of thi
| greatest my=teries that aver came oupt

of the Bowerv. When at last it began
to elear, the ecrime was fastened so
conclusively upon one man, that, bad
oot developments outside of the reg
ular investigation interferad, an inno-
cont man certainly would bave beon ex
eouted.

**When the body of Chris Berry, who
was known to evervbody in the under
world, was found Iving in the tter
at Fifth street ot au hour which was
early ecandle lighting on the Bowery
there was not the slightest evidence us
to the identity of the murderer, al
though the street at that time was us-
ually erowded. | was on the ground
within Gfteen minutes witer the body
wns found, and Chris bad probably
heon dead at thut time about twenty
minates, 1 looked for eclues in the
crowd, thinking that some one must be
present who had seen s quarrel or the
blow struck, but no one had meen soy-
thing ar, if they had, they wolld not
acknowledge it

““The body was first seen by 8 young
man who had just left the old f'oo{;ar
Institote, He gave the alarm, but
nothing had been dome up to the time
I arrived. T had the hody taken to
the Fifth street police station. [ koew

-

('hrie well, mye«alf, and hundreds of his
friendd came to the stution house, and
#l=o identified him. They constitutad
themselves special detectives to  find
ont, if possible, who had murdered the
‘King of the Card Sharps.” A dozen
or more theories were advanced by
Chris’s friends, 1o exlulain the buteh-
ory, 44 he hud been in trouble many
times after hi® return from the waat,
biut they were theories, with nn evi
dence to back them up.

““That which gained the most weighy
with me for a time was that Chris had
heen killed foir some quarrel concern
ing a womnn. Ile was ona of those
crimsgan  lights that uxed to flash op
und down the Bowery with a poecket
full of gold and = \.'l'in: of womon in
tow, muking the night merry  with
wine nand sang  The Rowery was full
of lovers in those duvs, wnd Chris had
been n n pumber of KeTaps with some
of thoe women’s lavers who, at certain
stages of the gume, had ncted too
fresh,

“‘One of the girls that T heard Chris
had taken a faney to  was n Cibun
She had formerly heen the sweetheart

of & Spanish cigar maker in Allon
streeot, and these were a few facls
whieh T preked up which directed sous

picion toward him. 1 did not find the
girl or where Chris llved nntil the day
of his faneral, which took place from
his sister’s home 1n [Delancey stroot.

‘“The girl attended the Tuneral and
followed Chri=’s hady to the grave.
After the burial was over, 1 followed
her to her home and swenled her for
information which would throw some
light on the case. 8She didn't know
anvthing of importance. She told me
where lier Spanish lover lived, and
said that Chris liad settled all trouble
with him by giviog him a little money
and getting him a plaece to work in n
gambling joint ig the Bowery

“i8he saud that (hris left home
about noon on the day he was killed,
saving he probably  wouldn't return
until the next evening. but he gave
her no hint a% to where hie was going
or wham ‘he was to mest. [ wont
ufter {he Spanish lover to satisfy my

solf that her story was straight, |
found him working in Buoteh  FEilis's
gambling houss and eonvineed myself

hevond doubt that on the mght of the
murder, at the time it must have or-
earresl, he was spinming a roulette
wheel

“‘This ended that Tfeature of the
ecase, but while working it ont I got

a tip from Buteh Ellis that Chris had
heen in A gnme early in the evening
of the day he was killed, at which had
blood had arieen, a  fow hlows had
heen struek, some pistal shots  fired
and some pretty wild threats made

Boteh wouldn't give me the loca-
tion of the ioint where the tronhle oe
eurred, but T found it ip aboutl bhalf an
hour from another zouree and gotl
what looked like n start in the right
direction. It was in Ed Kelloy's, and
among the hulf dozen exrd sharps who
hud been in the game was Al Living-
ston, who was something of a high-
roller from Virginmin. He was every
inch a sport of the gentleman order,
and very sensitive on the question of
insnlts. which he was alwavs ready
to rosent

““hris and Livingston got into n dis-
pute over the smount of money thers
should be in a certain pot, aml they
ealled ench other liars across the Ia
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hle. That was tha fighting word on
the Bowery in those duays. Lavingston

had plenty of friends, and =0 had
Chris. Soon not only Chris and lav
ingston were having it out on the
flaor, rough-and-tumblea, bt the
frienda wera 1n it, too. Knives and re
volvers were pulled, and it looked as

if there was going to he some killing
in Kelly's, Kelly stopped the row
himself by velling: *Police!’  which
brought tha men to their senses

YThe row didn’t stop siny teo quick
for Livingaton, for when it was cxlled

off Chris had a grip on his  throat
whieh would have sent lum ta the
cometers if il hadn't  bheon stoppoed
Just about thar time. This  hnd oe-

curred abont 9 o'elock in the evening,
and it hroke up the gnme, as o maiter

of course  Livingston was in 8 very
ugly mood, and mentioned ‘-:-sa‘ml_
times, in tha hearin aof some ol

('hris's friends. that he'd have his life
hefore davlight.

‘" About ten minules after 9 Chins
left Kelly's place alone, The gambling
house wax at the corner af First stroot
and the Bowery, About s minutes after
Cliris left, several persons saw Liviog-
ston take a bowie-knife from his hip
pocket aud drop it in his outsida cont
porket: then he started oot gquiekly,
muttering & threat that he would kill
Chris when he found him. No one fol-
lowed the men, as Chris was ahble to
take enre of himself, and Livingston,
it was thought, was only piitting up a
bit of southern blufl.

““The finding of the hody, as nsar
ac eonld he fixed, was nt a quarter
past pine, which wounld have given
Livingston just ahout time to lave
egught up to Chris withont rTunning,
ae  Chris had ahout & hlock’s siart,
The wound in the ehest, which split

had not been seen around his  old
haunts by snvone sinee le loft Kel

I¥’s with the threat te kill Chris, and

all these facts certninly  pointed to
lavingston a8 the murderer hevond 3§ |
doubt.

1 got an e Livingston's tragk h
throtugh s womnn he had sent for, and |
arrested bim n a houvsga in Firsl ave I
mie. Hae had sent for this woman 1o m
huva her pawn his dinmonds to raise LA
money to get out of the eity. He did
not seem at all startled st beng ar
riated, and  when T necused him of

killing Chria Berry, he replied very g
coolly that ha had been expecting to 4
henr samething of the kind, and smd
he wns ready to go to headquarters

T tried in every way to get him to
admit the killing, even under such eir
eumstances a8 would make it most
favorahle to him, but he positively re
fusad to diseuss the murder at all, Tt )
was my apinion that there wne a dead
cloar cuse ngninst him

L1t waos novery ‘_‘“'I.“[ITIuHilll AL, and
when these facts were developed be-
fora the coroner's jury, thewy wronght
in n verdiet aeousing  Livingston of
tha murder. e was Incked up in the i
Tombs to swait trial, ;

“Two davs luter ‘Lone Jack Sin- SN
elair® walked into police headguarters I
and sajd that he, nnd not Al Living- S
ston, had killal Chris  Berry. This
was a thanderhnlt from a elenr sky, L
but when Juek rtold his storv, pro
duesd the bowielmife nand the pistol S
that Chris Berry had  with him on .
that night, and gave all the details as
ho knew {hem, there was no douhbt of EE
its truth.

“Livingston was discharged from
the Tombs, and Simelair was found
guilty of manslavghter, snd sent AWAY
for a long term e
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